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estroying our fields and devouring our granaries, aye, jeven
ur children."

" What of it ? " the cleric thundered sharply. " Has not
le Lord the right to punish man in the manner He sees
lost fit ? Better to be eaten alive by rats on earth than be
nawed for ever in hell/' His fists bombarded the
ible.

" The bond ! The bond ! " I roared. The elders shivered
ad recoiled.

*' No contract with the Devil is valid, Piper of Hell's Evil
'unes! If need be I shall ask the Father in Rome, who has
le power to loosen and to bind, to cancel, destroy, negate
)r ever the bond my foolish children made with you, bastard
f Beelzebub! "

I raised the inkstand and hurled it at his belly. The ink
:reamed down his sacerdotal pouch, like black blood.

" Help !   Help ! " he shouted.   " Hell's loose! "

I sneezed into the Burgomaster's face, which made him
Dugh and choke, wriggled my thumbs to the rest and, laughing,
;aped out of the window of the Council Hall, three flights
bove ground.

" Seize him, guards, seize him!  Capture the wizard!"

In the depth of night, when Hamlin was an orchestra of
aores, subtler than a shadow, less noisy than a tiger's footfall,

approached the Town Hall. The sentinels walked up and
own, but they neither saw nor heard me leap from the tree
o the balcony. I bent the iron bars of the window with one
wist and plunged into the Hall of Council. Like a wind, I
assed from corridor to corridor, haired and unbarred doors, and
ntered the Treasury. The iron coffer seemed timorous like

bird in the presence of an uncurled snake.   And like a snake,

wrenched the neck of the lock and raised the door. I filled
ay knapsack with the gold ducats, dropped the bond into the
offer, and disappeared.